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8DBSCMIPTION
M Tear 12.00
EuontnB H-2- 6

Watered w dflond-Cns- s Matter at
K Ottloe at Amrttcan Fork. CtaU.

mV. Ooisford Manager

!
I Classified
I Ads
BkrKI) AT OSCK A bright boy
BLlrl, nt least 17 years old, to loam
H linotype machine and the printing
Hie Must hnvo fair education. A

ftl chance to learn a good, trade.
Kll pay to start with. 31-- lt

M FOR SALE
--Br FOIl SALE 12 tons of bull- -

Kshos and hay, $5 per ton In stack,
LHuellvored. Stack cast of American
Hk Iiko Ilcsort. Inqulro of Looncl

Miller, American Fork. 31-2t- -p

,iBk"sALE A good Baddlu horse, will
--Viork single or double; weighs

But 1100 lbs. Inqulro or Otto Mlt- -

Bl. American Pork. 31-- 2t pd
oW.
OjBl.LFAHM FOIl SALE 15 acre?
B acres fanning land, tho rost
Hare land; 8 shares of water;

six blocks north of Grant's
idB. Prlco $10G0.00. Tlio wntor

Be Is almost worth tho price. Sec
Bnc Pub. Co. or John Clark, Am-a- n

Fork. 3 If- -

Bi SALE 15 acres of land -

Cmorlenn Fork Bench, under Pl;t.r-7Gro- vo

Irrigation system. This
i J Is In two pieces ono 0 ncroj,
, other WA acres. Two flrst-clas- a

) res of water goes with tho S acres
. G shores with tho 10 acres. Tho
"" tcr In ordinary seasona Is ample

- water all tho land, as tho land Is
0 i r tho head of tho ditch. Land is
oi k pled for all purposes. Will soil
dm or both pieces reasonable Fur- -

particulars, call nt Alplno Pub.
office. 17--

R SALE A snap, if taken quick.
) breeding docs, 3 bucks, with

IH0 jcs, and a guaranteed market for
11 '

rabbits raised; 12 hens, 2 tons of
r

y. Also a good home, over an
wl' crc of land and household furni-u- "

ire Will also buy 100 half grown
ibbits. V. n. Graham, 359 North

k11 ,t West, American Fork.
lln- .

R SALE A four-roo- house. 2

lseiiioms adobe and 2 rooms lumber;
ilnjho cellar, etc.. acre lot, with
ncB'od water rights. Electric lights,

woiWy water in house, wired for tclc-Biou- e.

Location North lot on
Babcrnaclc block, Pleasant Grove.
Brice $1,155, part cash, part time.
Mi(luirc at Alpine Publishing Com-An- y

office, American Fork, or A.
Blverson, Pleasant Grove. 24-t- f.

I Wanted
JiNTED Agents for American

ork and vicinity. Good .proposi-ot- i
Previous experience unncccs-Br- y

Free School of Instruction.
Bldress Massachusetts riondiug&
Bsuraiicc Company, Accident and

ealth Department, Saginew, Micli-li- n,

Capital $1,500,000. 24-2- t.

li.TItY AND EGGS WANTED
ighest caBh prices; will call
aptly. J. V. Johnson, Phono

B-3- , Pleasant Grove. 17Ju.-1- 0 p

B.XOMY SHOE IlEPAIItlNG SHOP,
Be and halt Mocks north of Chlp-B- 'i

store. My prices will suit
I (llvo mo a trial. 10-t- f

IrOU HAVE A FAItM OR HOME
ftrt SALE, list It with tho Alplno

I Co. Wo have calls every day
Bone or tho other. 27-- tf

Bteu "Eggsfpoultry. Highest
'b prices. Wl. call piomptly.

Win Peterson Plea-nu- t Grove,
lie 73-- 2"-t- f

SlIKST CASH PltlCE PAID FOB

fultry of all kinds. You say when
call. Mark Shaw, Lehl, Phone

I tf

I MISCELLANEOUS
j-H- IF LONELY; for results try

ken and most successful "Home

m" hundreds rich wish ma-
rs' noon; strictly confidential:

reimblo; yoars exporlence;
free. "Tho Successful Club,"

1 Ball, Box CSC Oakland, Calif.
31-2t- -p

- 1 ritixr nCTTF.il fflt.VlTEIlS.

SI

Don't You Forget It H
Bear in mind that Chamberlain's B

Tablets not only movo tho bowels H
but Improve tho appotlto and strong- - H
then tho digestion. They contain no H
pepsin or other dlRcsltvo fcrmont but B
strengthen tho stomach and onablo It - H
to perform Us functions naturally. B

B

iFillmore and Salt Lake:;

Stage Line

Joseph Curlirur, Mffr. B
" H

IWhonover you want to go tot B
; Nephi, Levari, Scipio, Hol-- B

den or Fillmore. i B
TAKE tho AUTO STAGE? H
i which stops in American B
; Fork twice a week fro-- I B
; iiir south. i B

. j H

XFor further particulars call M
:; or phone, X H

ALPINE PUB. CO. H
Phone 85 JB

Ht'Bj
BBPPrj

CHAPTER I.

The Rosny White Elephant
Tho offlco In Quebec which Georges

Laniartlne, tho notary, occupied was
located Inconspicuously In n small
building In an old part of tho Lower
Town. Small, wiry, bluck-hulrod- ,

with nn air of unconvincing plausibil-
ity about him, Monsieur Laniartlne
was seated nt his desk, drumming his
Angers, staring out of tho window, nud
turning again to look at u letter signed
Hilary Askew, when his boy brought
him n card with tho sumu name upon
It. Monsieur Lumartlno frowned. -

"Tell Monsieur Askew thnt I ain
busy with nn Important court case,"
he said. "Ask 111 in to call ut this thno
tomorrow."

"Mr. Askew Buys he's busy, too, and
he'll wult," announced the boy, return-
ing.

The notary considered. "Well, tell
him I'll see him In a few minutes," he
answered.

When the boy was gono ho took
down the telephone receiver tyid gave
u number.

"Is Hint you, Broussenu?" ho asked.
"Monsieur Hllury Askew has turned
up."

There was n sputtering nt tho other
end of the line which uuulo the notnry
smile.

"I can't say. I haven't seen him
jet," wild Monsieur Laniartlne, In an-

swer. "But If I can't send him home
with a smile on his lips und a check
lu his pocket I shall try to keep him
In Quebec until I have seen you. And
you'd better try to get Morris by long
distance and warn him. Good-by.- "

Hu hung up tho receiver, rang for
tho boy and told him to admit Mr.
Askew. Then ho rose to receive his
visitor.

Ho looked at Hllury keenly us ho
shook hands with him. Tho young man
was different from what he hail ex-

pected. He was about as big, and he
had the sumo ulr of American energy;
but he nppearod more determined, lie
looked llku one of those uncomfortable

I men who huve tho knack of disentan
gling themselves from sophistries.
However, Hilary looked good-nature-

And he was certainly Inexperienced.
Monsieur Lumartlue guvo lilm u chair
and looked very plausible Indeed.

"Your visit has followed very closo
upon your letter, Mr. Askew," he said.
"Perhaps you did not get mine, ndvls-In- g

you to wait before coming to Que-
bec?"

"No," said Hilar', "but I would have
come anyway. I want to get this mat-
ter settled." '

"The American haste," said the no-

tary looking almost Ingenuous. "But
the law Is not to bo taken by storm,
least of all In Quebec. It Is only u
month since your undo died. Perhaps
It will bo months beforo we can turn
over tho property to you. I under-
stand that you wero not In close touch
with your uncle during his lntter
yours?"

"I hadn't seen him since I was a boy.
Thnt wus what made the legacy a sur-

prising one. He hud not shown nny
interest in me. I hnd u hard light to
get through my forestry course. So
when I heard that I had become the
owner of u tract of u hundred square
miles It scemisi like an Intervention of
Providence. That Is ulino.st n king-

dom, sir."
"Ten miles by ten?" Inquired tho

notary, smiling. "Well, I suppose It
does seem a largo territory to you, al-

though tho Itosny seigniory wus ono of
thq smallest of tho old feudal grunts.
It Is almost tho lust on the north shore
of the St. Lawreuco that remains In
tho hands of tho original family."

"Four hundred thousand dollars
fceoms u big sum for my undo to have
paid for It," suld Illlory.

"Your undo," said Monsieur Laniar-
tlne, beginning to drum softly, "made
this Investment ugalust the udvlco of
a good muny people. The Ilobiiy Urn-- ,

ber rights ure practically valueless, be-

cause tho wood Is prluclpully balsam
11 r lnstouil of iiluo and snrucc."

Ho noted that Hilary only watched
'him Instead of unswcrlng, und ho be-

gan to feel that he would not be dis-

posed of as easily us he hud antici-
pated.

"Thu property bus never begun to
puy Its way," continued Monsieur Lu-

martlue. "Your undo paid three bun-dre- d

and fifty thousand for tho cutting
rights ulone. Ho found hlinself up
against tho law which places u limit
on the bl7.c of trees. Seven Inches for
bluck, or swamp spruce, I believe;
twelve for white spruce; twelvo or
thirteen for pine. And nearly ull the
trees on thu Itosny limits that aren't
llr uro under tho legal size. Your tin-d- o

sank half his fortune lu It. Ho
was excuse me eccentric. This Is

the case: tho timber cannot be cut
except at u loss, on account of Its
spurseness und tho high cost of trans-
portation. Thu balsum llr Is too gum-

my to mnko any but Inferior paper, bo-lo-

tho standard even of tho newspa-
pers. It occupies tho greater portion
of tho tract, together with second
growtli birch, which Is, of course, of
uso only for firewood. Tho expenses
are very considerable, in short, Mr.

Askew, I cannot advise you to consid-
er your uncle's legacy seriously."

"I'm sorry to hear that," answered
Hilary. "But I suppose something can
bo done with tho wood. There are
uses besides pulp-wo- to which the
timber enn bo put?"

Monsieur Lumartlno drummed his
fingers for quite a while before un-
swcrlng.

"A company with a largo capital-migh- t

find It commercially profltnblo
to develop your tract," ho said pres-
ently. "But no man without an ample
fortune und a thorough kuowiedgu of
lumber conditions in this province
could dream of pulling out even."

Hilary leaned forward lu his chair.
"Monsieur Lamartlne," he said, "I'll
tell you how I view this matter. I
didn't build any cxtrauigunt hopes
upon my nude's legacy. I'm not d

thnt way. Whut I want prin-
cipally Is to settle somewhere among
trees and do something with them. I'm
tireii or wnut I've docu uoing tnoso
past llvo yenrs.

"I'm tired of hunting n Job hero and
a Job there to tend somebody else's
trees. I'm tired of other people's trees.
I want my own trees. I want to seo
them grow up, and thin them out, und
have u reul forest In bearing.

"So 1'vo decided to take hold of that
St. Boniface tract und seo what I can
make of It. I'm going to show my un
cle, Monsieur Lamurtltie, thut he sized
mo up wrong."

Monsieur Lamartlne smiled ut his
culler's frankness.

"I understand how you feel, Mr. As-

kew," ho said. "What you want Is a
nice little tract of a few hundred
acres, not far from Quebec. A placo
with a little trout hike on It, to build
your camp beside, ten acres freehold
and tho rest loused. You'll enjoy that,
und" he paused und scrutinized him
with his fox look "I think I may bo
able to dispose of the llosny white ele-

phant for you."
Hilary returned no nnswer, and

Monsieur Lamartlne could not decide
1

.

Monsieur Lamartlne Could Not De-

cide Whether It Wan a Sign of
Strength or Weakness.

whether It was a sign of strength or
of weakness. Still ho was sure that a
man who loved trees apart from their
commercial vuluo was u dreamer und
unpractical.

"They would pay forty-flv- o thousuhd
dollars, cash," said the notnry. "And
that would enable you to realize your
own aspirations. You uro fond of fish-

ing, Mr. Askew? Think It over. Spend
a week here two weeks. Look about
you. Inspect our lino old city. Do you
know wo nro the only walled city on
litis continent?"

He Mopped ; perhaps ho snw Hilary
redden, pcrhups his Instinct warned
him to do so.

"What I waut," said Hilary, "Is the
Itosny tract."

"Thu offer Is too small? I doubt"
"I will discuss thut ufter I luivo seen

tho concession."
The notary sighed. "Well, at least

think the matter oer for a while," ho
said. "Mr. Morris, the manager, is
away on business. Ho should bo In
Quebec tomorrow, and perhaps ho cau
ui range to take you up there."

"I am thinking of going ut u very
early date." said Hilary, "In fuct, by
tho boat .tomorrow."

"Mr. Askew, 1 assure you, you had
better wait for Mr. Morris. Ho Is a
liirin of expert Judgment. You cannot
huvo a better udvhr, and ho has ubso-lutel- y

no personal Interest one way or
another, There are so many things to
consider; und then you don't tpeak
French, do you?"

"A little."
' "It would not help you, anyway.
Thu dialect up ut St. Bonlfuco Is seven-

teenth century. They nro a wild lot
up there, a very bud lot of people;
smugglers and pouehern, Mr. Askew."

Hilary, who had ulready sensed
objection to his going to St.

Boniface, uwukened to suspicion at
last. "I shull leave on tomorrow morn-
ing's boat," he said. "When I hnvo
made my decision I shall let you kuow.

4

I think I shall refu-- o your company's
offer. Will you let me have tho pa-
pers. Monsieur Lnmnrtlne, Including
the Inst half-yearl- y statement and the
map of the limits?"

"But It Is entirely Irregular, Mr. As-
kew. Iteally -- ''

"Let me have the pupcpi. please,"
said Hilary, smiling. "Ami you need
have no tear that jim will be held re-
sponsible for my anticipating my In-

heritance. I Imagine- - I have as much
right there ns Mr. Morris."

"Of course, If that Is "your decision,
there is nothing more to say," an-
swered the other brusquely. He
puiieii out ii drawer and removed nn
envelopo containing some documents.
"You will find tho statement here," he
said. "Mr. Morris bus the books and
the map of St Boniface. 1 wish you
n pleasant Journey, sir. You wish me
to continue to repiesent you?"

"For the present. es. Good day."
When he was gone MonWuur l.iiumr-tin-

sat back In his chair and drummed
his fingers for nearly u minute. Then
ho culled up Broussenu.

"He's Just gone, ' he said. "And he
starts for St. lloulfaco tomorrow mom
Ing, In spite of nil my representa-
tions."

Ho smiled ut the sputtering that
camo over the wire.

It was well Into the afternoon when
Hilary reached St. Boniface on the
small y mall bout. For tlft
or sixty miles below Quebec the coun-
try, sparsely Inhabited though It Is
and primitive, contains settlements
with shingled houses, hotels, tourists
In season; and It was not until the St.
Lawrence widened Into the Gulf that
Hilary realized, almost with surprise
thnt tho ship was sailing Into u terri-
tory ns prlmltlu1 us It had been a score
of years after Jacques Curlier landed
Something of thu primeval nature ot
tho land entered Hilary's heart and
gripped It. He hail never known what
It was ho wanted. But he knew now:
It wus to tuke hold of a virgin laud
and tiimo It, to grapple with life, nor
among tho inen of cities, but some-
where with the smell of the pines and
of tho brown earth lu his nostrils. Pac-
ing the deck or tho little ship, he felt
thut his desires had comu to light at
the moment when their fulfillment hnd
become possible.

Ho looked about him with approval
when he stood upon the porch ot tho
tiny hotel at St. Boniface. Nobody
else had got off the boat, and evident-
ly the landlord of the little hotel ex-

pected nobody. After an Ineffectual
attempt to enter Into conversation with
him, In which hardly u word was mu-
tually intelligible, Hilary gave up tho
effort anil started up tho hill road
which led, he surmised, toward tho
lumber mill.

Tho whole settlement wns gathered
about the shores of tho little buy. Be-

yond It ivmu-the- . mountains, on either
side the forest-cla- d hills, broken, on
the east, by an Inlet, and on the west
by the deep cleft of tho Boeky river,
whose moutli, closed by a boom, wus
a congested mass of logs.

Hilary crossed the bridge and ap-

proached the mill. Two or three men,
lounging outside the store, looked ut
him without uny sign of Interest.
Everything wus very still und peace-

ful; there wus hardly a sound to be
heard except thu distant hum of thu
mill machinery.

Between thu dam and the store,
upon u terrain heaped with tin cans
and miscellaneous debris, wero plies
of wood In four-foo- t lengths, each com-
prising about two hundred cords.
Kneeling at tho narrow end of one of
these piles wus a little man, whose
clenn-shac- upper lip. the whiteness
of which contrasted with a

face, Indicated that u mustache
had grown there recently. He was
scaling, or measuring, tho pile, nud
muttering us he ndded up his figures.

Hllury surveyed tho lumber. It was
unrosscd, und most of It wns black
spruce; there wus also some white
spruce and u little pine. The muss In

tho rlyer, If It consisted of wood ot
tho samo quality, hardly substantiated
Lamartluu's statements.

"You seem to have some good spruce
on tho seigniory," said Hilary.

The little man leaped to his feet,
waving his nrms. "What you want
here?" he demanded. "Strangers ur
not permitted on tho company's prop-
erty. If you want to buy nt tho store,
you go by tho road."

Hilary looked down coolly nt the
excited little man. "I'm Mr. Askow,
und 'I've come to tnko charge of my

I property," bo answered.
The llttlo man was bereft of vocal

I powers for quite soma time.
I "But Mr. Morris, ho ain't here," he

gasped ut length,
"Well, he oucht to bo here. That's

what I'm paying him for," suld Hilary.
"What's your ilium?"

"Jenu-Marl- o Baptlste."
"Perhaps jou dltru t expect me, Mon-

sieur Buptlsto?'- -

"Holy Name not It wns said that
you bud sold out to thu company."

"Whut company?' demanded Hilary,
"Tho compnny at Ste. .Marie. Moti-sleu- r

BrousseaiiH company."
"Seo here. Baptlste," Mild Hllury,

taking the other by the arm. "Let us
begin by understanding each other. 1

know nothing ubout uny company ex-

cept myself. 1 own this district, the
land, tho timber, tho mill. Huvo you
got that?"

Jean-Mari- e gnpod again, and then
diplomatically disengaged himself.

"I guess you wunt to see Mr. Con-noi- l,

tho foremun,!' ho said. "It ain't
my Job. You'll find Mr. Connell In the
store."

"Bring him here," said Hilary. "Tell
J him I'm waiting for hhn."
j Tho llttlo man deported at a trot,

quite evidently sturtled and scared,
i and casting back comical looks from

tlmo to tltno over his 6houldcr ns ho
went.

His statement lu tho storo must have
created u good deal of sensation, for
presently two clerks, ns well as the
two loungers, who had gonu Inside,
came to tho door and stared. Disen-

gaging himself from among these came
the foreman, n tall, lean, lanky New
Knglander, whose deliberate slouch
mid typlcul bearing warmed Hilarys
heart Instantly. Ho knew the type,
knew It us only one with the New Eng-

land blood knows bis own.
"I'm Line Connell, nt your service,

Mr. Askow," said the foreman, coming
up to Hilary and standing respectfully
before litiu.

"I suppose I should huve let you peo-

ple kuow thut 1 was coming," suld
Hilary.

He wondered why Lufo Connell
whistled; ho knew nothing ubout
Brousscuu's telephoned warning,

"I guess you'll Hnd things upset u

little," said Connell. "Mr. Morris has
been away for a couple of weeks, see-

ing to IiIh other Interests, and I can't
exactly do much for youMlll he comes
back. It's our slack mouth, you know,
Mr. Askew. The men don't go Into
tho woods until September, and we I

don't keep a luryo force employed on
he mill work."

"Tomorrow's soon enough to start
In,'-sa-

id Hilary. "I'm lileased to have
met you, Mr. Connell."

"Walt n minute," said tho foreman,
"If you don't mind bnvlng me, I'll go

ui to tho hotel with you. Maybe
theroil bo some things thut you'll
waut to usk me."

"All light," said Hilary.
They went together silently ucrost

the shaking hrldgo and ascended tin
hill, each quietly taking stock of the
other. At the top, where n brunch
road ran oil at right angles to thnt
which crested the cliff, u figure on
horwbuck appeared In tho distance.

It was a girl, riding side-saddl- At
tho Iioi-m- ' drew near she pulled In iO

tuko tho branch road without scatter-
ing the dust, passing within u few feel
or Hilary. He saw; that she was ubout
twenty yours, of nge, or u llltlo more,
blight, very straight upon thu saddle,
with gruy-blti- u eyes und brown hair
blown by the wind ubout her Hushed
cheeks. There was u combination of
dignity und simplicity about her, both
In her demeanor and lu the way she
lode, and In her acknowledgment of
Council's greeting.

Hilary watched her canter up the
road till she had disappeared among
the trees. Then ho realized thut hu
had not taken his eyes off her slncu he
had llrst seen her.

I "Thut," said Lnfo, "la MunizolU

"That," Said Lafe, "Is Mamzelle
Madeleine Rosny."

Madeleine llosny. Her futher's what
they call the Seigneur."

"The owner of tho Chateau?" nsked
Hilary, although ho knew this per-

fectly.
"Yes, Mr. Askew. I guess sho

wouldn't huvo smiled so pleasant If
she hud known who you wus."

"Why, Mr. Connell?"
Lnfo Jerkediils thumb vaguely ubout

tho horizon. "Proud old boy," he ex-

plained. "Family's been here nigh on
a thousiind years, I guess leastways,
since them Frenchmen llrst camo to
this continent. Hated like thunder to
sell out to your uncle. But I guess
he was land poor, like thu rest of them,
and Mamzelle Madeleine must huvo
cost him n mint of money flnUhlng up
J n tho convent nt Purls, France."

Hilary turned this over lu his mind
as they continued their walk along tho
(il'rr and then down tho road to tho
hotel. Thu Idea of any personal

on tho Seigneur's part or on
that of his family had not occurred to
him. Though ho did not expect to
meet Monsieur Itosny, except possibly
lu thu course of Ills business, ho was
conscious of u feeling of regret, und
also of u hnlf'formed resolution, the
nature of which hu would not admit,
to put relations upon a pleasaut foot-
ing.

In tho hotel tho landlord's wife was
already preparing supper. They uto
an omelet, washed down with strong
teu and followed by raspberries and
cream. Then they went out ou tho
porch and lit their pipes.

"You uro thu foremun, I under-stund- ?"

asked Hllury.
"Yes, Mr. Askew. I took tho Job

soon ufter your undo bought tho tim-

ber rights. I'd been up hero for tho
Shoeburyport Gazette, which wus look-

ing for a pulp supply. Mr. Morris of-

fered mo tho Job, und I tool: It. And
l'vu been sorry ever since."

"Why?" .
"It's a h ot n country," answered

Lufo fruukly. "I novcr guessed such

folks existed In n civilized land be HGIfl
fore. Now you tnko u Dutchman or s EHBIDngo their ways ain't our way, bat BhHHI
they're more or less human. These HiBflpeople ain't. They paint their house BbHSH
yellow mid green, when they point 'cm HBHat nil. I never saw n yellow houso HHIwith a green porch lu my life till I UHI
come up fl

"Just u difference of tnstc, llr. Con. BBHH
"Maybe," said Lnfe, spitting. "May-- H

be It's all right not to have sense to B
plaster their bouses, so as to freeze to HHdeath In time. Mnybo It's all Hi
right to run to Pother Lucy when BHthere's u forest lire, Instead of setting IBIto work and putting It out. Mnybo he. WMpray It nut for them. I got nothing iHIagainst tho place, except that my wif IHClarice and the kids nro In Shocbnry- - B
port, and I'd rather rot hero nlono than fllbiiug 'em up. But what's the Bsel EjBI'm heie and I got to stay here," ha HH

shrugging his shoulder. HlLufo was ii bud and H
the tusk put upon hlin by Brous-en- tt H
was not only uncongenial but lrapos- - HHslble for a man of his temperament. H
However, ho made a vullant attempt 1
to draw Hilary out. " You're, thlnklna H
of spending some time here, Mr. As-- H

bo B
"I've come to tuko charge. I'm going H

to B
Lafe looked ut lilm curiously. What. ;Hsort or n man could this bo who chose iHof his volition to reside In St. Bonl- - H
"I guess you'll chnngo your mind H

when oirve seen It u little longer," ha H
the contrary,. Mr. Connell, 1 H

mean to take hold, ami I mean tonmko lIt pn.v. It hasn't paid very well, I un- - H
Lufo lloumlered. "I've heard II H

don't pay as much as It ought." H
"I understand that most of the tlnv jlher Is below the size ut which cuttlafl IBIBHLufo stared ut htm. "Why, them H

rules are for government laud I" he H
answered. "You cuti Out any size on iHfreehold. Tho timber ain't so bad ' H
leastways, some or It ain't." ,HHilary began to think hard. On this H
point Lamartluo had clearly and deft- - lBIultely lied to him. H

"Too much fir on tho property?" bl I 1
"Why, there Is some fir," conceded1 lHLnfe. "But thero's somo good spruce Jalong thu ltocky river," ho added, H

again oblivious of hlsMnstructlons. B
"I saw a good pile In tho river." HB"Why, that ain't our cutting not H

much of It," suld Lafe. "Most of that JHcomes from tho Ste. Mario limits." B
"Where Is Ste. Marie?"
"Ste. Marie's two miles along the H

const, beyond our settlement," said , .flLafe. "Most "of our hands coma from jHthere. It's u tough place, Mr, Askew, KlI seen somo tough towns In thu West, kBbut this has got 'em nil beut, with the SBsmuggling of brandy, and tho drinking, "Band tho lights every Saturday night ffflBthcro wns n man knifed there last H
week; and not n policeman within 11 f-- H
ty miles, and nobody except Fiithcf H
Lucy, and lie can't hold 'em." ,H"Whut I want to know,",suld Hilary, H
"is, whut this company Is thut yon H

"spenk about, nud how they como to uso B
thu Ilocky rlvcrfor their logs." IlLafe hesitated, but only for n mo-- B
ment. Then ho mentally cast Brous- - H
Beau to tho winds; for, after nil, l( 1
Hilary meant to know, nobody could H
prevent It, Brousscnu's Instructions 1
notwithstanding. B

"It's this way, Mr. Askew," ho said. H
"Mr. Morris and Mr. Broussenu have u H
company of their own. Their limits H
touch ours on tho west, across the H
river, and run ten miles or so bnclc H
Into tho hush, right alongside ours. H
They got the right to float tholr logs H
ilnwn tho river." H

"And uso thu mill?" B
"Mr. Morris leuscs tho uso ot our H

mill by the year to tho company." H
Hilary was staggered for tho mo-- H

incut. Morris, ns his uncle's manager, H
leasing tho mill to Morris, n partner In H
Brousseuu's company, seemed u queer H

"How do they tell our lumber from H
theirs?" asked Hllury presently. H

(Continued Noxt week) B


